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review by Patricia just
Saturday night, the SU f inally manag-

ed a sellout performance at Dinwoodie. At
six o'clock that evening, there were people
incd up to get the last fifty tickets to seethe
Villairis and their Warm-up banid, The
Informer.

There were a few false starts to the
occasion as The Informer tried to adjust to
using somnebody else's sound system. After
adjusting their instrumients to elimînate
the problem lof mid-ran . echo, they
provided a solid start for e Villains. As
anyone who has seen Tht Informer knows,
chey have an uncanny ability co match their

mnusic to the band they are backing up. The
crowd, though, took their ime in warming
to the faroiliar and well-escablished New
Wave music tht y played.

What wlas lackin in crowd reaction
materialized as The Villains'walked onto
che stage. From the opener to the finish,
chree-quarcers of the crowd was on their
feet. dancing.' h was not a *«classic"
Dinwoodie, though, because the crowd was -
flot, in most cases, wading in beer.

The Villains themselves, were ob-
viously enjoying theirpopularity. Froco the2,
fieces theyï played, which included dlassics Î,
fîke '«Woolly BulIy" and cover versions of
songs by Madness, as well as others, they
proved that chey are not the cypicai,
insecure new band who plaal their
macerial simiply because its cheirs, strong or
not. They floated chrough co two encores.

There were a few fights in the cabaret,
but they were so slighc clWat some did not
even seem to notice them. Some damage
was done outside of the.building, but the
matter was already ont of organisers' hands'
and into chat of Edmoncon City Police.
Campus Security, curiously, seemed to be
non-existanit. Other than this, which could
not even mat performance of chis calibre in
Dinwoodie, a good ime was had by mosc.
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The Des troyers
Pacific Colliseum, Vancouver
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review courtesy The Peak (CUP)
Warm puke lay steaming on tcecold

floor of the Pacific Colliseuth after the
concert. Semi-conscious teenagers dragged
their unconscious f riends through the mire
toward the- doorway, blood and vomnit
smeared on their designer jleans.

Outside wide-tired Camaros with
large sof c dice hanging from rcéar view
mirrors squealed their way out of the
parking lots and onto the semi-deserted
Vancouver streets T4, rcar shattering the

Anotner succosesst iroiyers con-
cert.

Earlier the warm-up band Smashface
had churned up the crowid with their hic
single "Le's.Drrve Fast and Fuck"

The crowd chanted with lead singer
Buzz Snorter:

" My motor is my penis/When I let it
rev/Let nothing coe betweén us/Why
don't you give me ha?
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